there protruded the young dog's interested hindquar-
ters and the tense feathering of his barometric tail;
then Bayard thrust the dog out of the closet with his
foot and emerged himself locked the door behind
him*

"Has Simon come in yet?" he asked*

"He?s coming now,55 she answered; "I just called
Mm. Sit *down and get those wet boots off," At that
moment Simon entered with the slippers^ and Bayard
sat obediently and Simon knelt and drew his boots off
under Miss Jenny9s martinet eye. uAre his socks dry?n
she asked.

aNo5m9 dey ain5t wet9" Simon answered* But she
bent and felt them herself,

"Here/3 Bayard said testily, but Miss Jenny ran
her hand over both his feet with brusque imperturb-
ability.

"Precious little fault of his if they ain't,-** she said
across the topless wall of his deafness. "And then you
have to come along with that fool }^arn of yours."

"Section han* seed 'im,'5 Simon repeated stubbornly,
thrusting the slippers on Bayard9s feet; "I ain't never
said I seed him,95 He stood up and rubbed Ms hands
on his thighs.

Bayard stamped into the slippers. "Bring the toddy
fixings^ Simon.*5 Then to his aunt, in a tone which he
contrived to make casual: "Simon says Bayard got off
the train this afternoon." But Miss Jenny was storm-
ing at Simon again.

"Come back here and get these boots and set 5em
behind the stove," she said. Simon returned and sidled
swiftly to the hearth and gathered up the boots/ "And
take these dogs out of here, too,59 she added* '"Thank
the Lord he hasn?t thought about bringing his horse
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